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e HD This Thifie o 
was netiv d, and 
executed. I was 55 
part: of 4 Soriety.” Du 
bad your Share in it, as well 
as 
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ry 
as others; each of the Compa- 


ny furniſb d bis Notions; and 


my Part was little more, than 
to reduce them to Writing. 


Mr. de ſaid, It was a 
pity BavLR bad fwell'd bis Dic- 


tionary with more than two hun- 


| dred Articles of Miniſters, and 


Lutheran or Calviniſt Profeſ- 
ſors; that, in looking for the 
Article of Cæ SA he had 
met with only That of Joun 


Czsarivus, Profeſſor at Bou- 


logne; and that, inſtead of 


Scipio, he had found fix large 


Pages on GERARD SCIOPPIUS. 


Upon This, it was agreed, by 4 
plurality of Voices, to reduce 
BAVLE fo One fingle Volume, 
in The Library of Tur TEM- 


You 


PLE of TASTE. 


ws ( vii ) 
Vu All aſſured me, you had 


been ſufficiently tired with read- 


ing The Hiſtory of the French 
Academy; that you interefled 
yourſelves very little in the ſe- 
veral Details of the Works of 
'BainsDEnNs, PorRCcHERESs, 
BARDIN, Baupovin, Farer, 
ColLETET, CoTTIN, and o- 
ther ſuch great Men; and I be- 
lieu d you on your Words. It 
was added, that there is no La- 
dy at preſent, who does not write 
better Letters, than VO IT URE. 
It was ſaid, that St. EVREUONfr 
0ught never to have written Verſe, 
and that All his Proſe did not 
deſerve to be printed. It is the 
Judgment of the Publick; and 
J, who find All Books too long, 
eſpecially my own, reduce all Theſe 
Volumes to a very few Pages. 


In 


(vii) 


AT All Thie I amn but The Pub- 
tk Secretary: I, Thoſe, :who 
doſe their Cauſe, complain, They 
ſbou d not addreſs themſelves to 

the Herſon, wha ae, Pp Ty : 
Decree. G 0 

L£, know, The Politicians. a 
This Innorens Pleaſantryof. THE 
TEMPLE: OF TASTE, as: a ſeri- 


| 
| ous Hitempt. They pretend, that 
| 


none, but. an ill-defigning Perſon, 
can advance, that The Caſtle of 
| Verſailles a but even Croſs Win- 
dows in Front; ext the Court, 
5 and maintain that LM BRUN, 
1 The, King's fist Painter,” was 
ace in Colouring 
The Rigoriſts ſay, ir is impi- 
us. 10 — 5 Opera Ladies, 
Lucretius, and The Doctors of | 
the Sorbonne, in THE TxMPLE 
OF Tas B. * 


* 


Aurborr 


( 
Aubors whom we never thought 
of, exclaim at the Satire, and. 
take it ill, that their Faults are 
* fointed out, but their Beauties 
paſi d in filence; an unpardona- 
25 Crime, which T hey never will 
forgive; and They call Tu 
Tzmris or TASTE 4 Diffa- 
matory Libel. _ 

They add, that it betray * 4 
malignancy 15 Diſpoſition, never to 

| Commend any Perſon, without a 
ſmall Corredife; and that, in 
this dangerous furt, we never 
fail to ſcratch * 4 little, 
whom we careſs. 

J will reply in two ard | 
This Accuſation : He, who cam. 
mnends ever thing, is but a Flat 
terer; He only knows how to 


praiſe, _ proj with oc 


ton. 
3 " In 


"(#9 


II Ars # range” ou Naa i | 
order, as is nechſſauy im Thi en 
| lighten d Ae, T5110 f „e org bs 
10 diſtinguiſb a ſilile botbenm a 

Cririviſem, Satire, : and A Libel. 
70 6 e, thar the Freatiſe of 
Studies is' a Bual, which is always 
uſeful} and that, for this reaſon; 
ue ought to retrench ſome Plea- 
ſantries, and Vulgar Expreffions, 
little agreeable” 7% e ' ſerions 
Work: to ſays thor The Worlds 
is a charming, and as yet un 
rival d, ———— and that 
one is ſorry ib find, in 55 but 
The Day is a Fun, and The 
Night a Se Beauty y” "This 
* Nera 


Iker Boitbab &* 


[ur treuger ut due uns att: 
* Rajſen dit Firgile, and (s Rime Quinaut : 


RN 


This 


(xi) 

ig Satite; and unjiſt Sa- 
Lite in ever Jenſe ; ſaving the re- 
het? Hue to That Author : Fus 
"Ther, Reme of defaut is not fine 
endung to. require That of Qu K. 
NA VT; an it is as litiie true, 
20 ſaꝝr that VIR GIL. 14 without 
fault, as to. Yay. that Quinaur 
45 without "Genius, ang. Wighaas 
Beach. ss 
The Coup lats. ft aha 
\The: Mafq wager” Lavernum, and 
ſuch horrible Stuff; Such Ex- 
preſion are what. We call 4 Dif- 
famatiny Libel. ih 

Hl]. Good-Natur 4 Dire; who 
think) are Critics; The Malig- 
,nant are Satiriſts; The Perverſe 
are Libellers: and T hoſe, wha, 
together with my ſelf, drew up 
THE TEMUPTLE or TASTE, are 
neither ill-natur'd, nor bad, Men. 
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| French 
Pope's, The Bononeini u have loft 


knowledge and it was very unjuſt, 
in the Perſon, whoever be was, who 


| (b) TY | 
In a Werg, This was dur A 
micſement for more than fifteen 


Day. The Ideas ſucceeded each 
uber; 


every Evening, we made 
Alteration; and T his ow | 
75 2 x 7 PLES 
di Herent. 


WE #i 
2 4 


. ade . 


many Lines, bereupon, blies need 


not be regretted. ' However it was, 


This Piece 0 f Pleaſantry 


was not 


 - defigned to be made Publicl. 


One of the worfl, and muſt. in- 


3 Copies of This Trifle as 


printed, and publiſh'd, without my 


99 it id the Pres. 
Per- 


Perhaps it may 1 
Nill to 21 this new Edition. 
We ought not to make The Publick 
T he Confidant of Our Amuſements. 
But the Folly is committed; and 
it is One of 2 boſe Caſes, in which 
we muff neceſſarily be guilty of @ 
Fault. 
Tie Publick, then, has this lit- 
tle Sketch (if it deſerves the name) 

ſucb as it was compoſed in a Socie- 
yy, which coud amuſe themſelves. 
without Gaming, which cultivated 
'The Belles Lettres wirbout a Spi- 
rit of Party, which was fonder of 
Truth, wh. Satire, and knew how 
10 praiſe without Flattery. © 
Had the Defign been to write 
A Diſſertation ou TASTE, we 
ſbou d have defired the DR Co- 
TES, and the Baurrancs, 10 diſs 
_ with us on — 
be 


(ler ) 


Abe Cone EL s fine their Art 
with Hhinit, Ne Dxsv aycurs 
£9 mul us what are The Beau- 
mes , Muſidk, The CRT DIT- 
Leds te paint the Terror, wich 
aug b o animate the Theatre: 
be lirtle carb woll d baue aid on 
bis own Science wou'd have ll 
A large Vidlume in Folio. Bat we 
were fatighed with giving The 
Noutirgents of the;Publick in gena- 
ral; and My. Province. was 10 
5 pd” The Pen. 

I bave but a Sul mare 10 ity 
| an our young Nobility, ho employ 
be happy leiſure of Peace in cul- 
tivating Learning and Arts; far 
different, in This, from the au- 
guſt Viſigoths, their Anceſtors, 
who cou'd not even ſign \ their 
W e Tf there be yet any, in 
n Notion, ſuch Barba- 


4 ians | 


(9)! 
ng ank Nfg tr, at 10" 


prove [OBI a Employ, we Ng, 
venture td" um, they won d, de Lal 
much if they bum dhiltrfer for 1. 
I am perſuaded, thut, when: 2Mon 
does not cultivate. a Talent, it is 
becauſe He is nor Muſtar of it; 
that every One will male Varks, 


who is born a Poet, and compoſe 
Muſick, who is born a Muſician. 


All that remains, is, to tell the 
grave Criticks, who allow no A- 
mmuſement to be reputable, but Lan- 
ſquenet, and Biribi, that The 
Courtiers of Lewis XIV, when 
they returned from The Congueſt 
of Holland, in the Year 1672, 
danced on T he Theatre of LULL, 
in Belleaire's Tennis-Court, with 
zhe Dancers of The Opera, and 
that no one pretended to reflect on 
them for ſo doing. With more rea- 


_ 


ſen then, I think, ought we to par. 
den our Youth; for having Wit 
and Senſe, in an Age, which un- 
derfiood nothing but Debauchery. 


. Point That Author bits aright, 
ib, mixes Profit with Delight. 


HE Cardinal, the Oracle 
of France; not the Mentor, 
who preſides at the Helm, 
| 75 KS Q 8 Juſt, NN, Humble 
ENV. amidſt Power, Maſter of All, 
more. Maſter of Himſelf; not the Card». 
nal-Miniſter, but the Neſtor, who is the 
Support of Parnaſſus; who has ſurpaſ- 
ſed the Expectations of the Learned; 

The Patron, and Mecænas, of the Age; 
and whoſe Mild, Perſuaſive, Eloquence 
1 wich Univerſal Influence ; The 
B Cardi- 


C 2) 
Cardinal, who has taught Philoſophy ber- 
ſelf to ſpeak the beautiful Language of 
Poetry, uniting the Harmony of Virgil 


with the Reaſoning of Plato; Heaven's 


Great Avenger, and Vanquiſher of Lu- 


eretius (1); The Cardinal, in ſhort, whom 
Every One knows by This Picture, invi- 


ted me, one Da * to accompany him to 

The Temple of Ta 
«It u an Abode”, », faid He, © which 
« Al] the World ſpeaks of, which Few 
te viſit, and which They, who travel thi- 


« ther, ſeldom take the Pains to examine. 


« It is fit you ſhould have a nearer view 
ee of the Deity, you would ſerve. You 
« have taken him for your Maſter ; and 
« He is, at leaſt ought to be, ſo; but you 
« adore him at too great a diſtance ; and 
« my deſign is to bring you better ACy 
& quainted with Him.” 

1 thank d his Eminency for his Good- 
neſs, and faid to Him; „J am ex- 
<« tremely indiſcrete; If you take me 
<« with you, I ſhall certainly boaſt of it to 
« all the World. Preſently it will be 


The Cardinal de Polignac has ꝛbritten a Latin Poem 
againſt Lucretius. The Men of Learning know the beau- 
tiful Verſes, with which it begins. 


Pieridum fi forte lepos auſtera canentes 
Deficit, Eloquis victi, re vigcimus ipſfa. 


« expected 


(3) 
* expected, I ſhoud compoſe. a,-larg 
«. Volume” on this Little Tage 
« Voltaire pretends to nothing more, than 
« a Plain, Short, Narrative; which yer 
« will expoſe him to Ridicule, will give 
« Offence to the Courtiers, and be look'd 
upon, by the Town, as meer Invention, 
4 a Tale of a Tub, or a Voyage to Utopia. 
t Beſides, ſhou'd ſome Ill-natur'd Critic 
« demand, where, and in what .Corner 
« of the World, This Divine Manon is 
ce ſituated, what wou'd your Eminency 
ec have me ſay? ” 

The Cardinal replied, „that The 
& Temple was ſituated in the Country of 
« Polite Arts; that I muſt abſolutely 
ce follow him; and that, if I expoſed 
« my ſelf to a little Ridicule, there was 
« no great harm in it; it was in my 
ce Power to return the Jeſt.” I obey'd, 
and We ſet our. | we 

You was of the Party, moſt amiable 
Abbot ; you, who art always inſpired by 
Tafte; whoſe Genius is delicate, and juſt; 
and whoſe Example deigns to point out 
to me The Unerring Path to Taſte; That 
God, whom many a Wit of the preſent 
Age takes ſo much pains to be igno- 
1 1 . Los 

We met with ſeveral Interruptions in 
Our Way. The Firſt was Mefteurs Or- 
| B 2 aus, 


| | dus, Lexicocraſſus, Scriverius, a Cloud of 
[| Commentators, who were reſtoring Paſſa- 
is ges, and writing whole Volumes on an 
| * Unintelligible Word. There I ſaw the 
=: Daciers (2,) and Salmajius's {3,) Fellows 
= Ef Tok ot Log what ez! $244 dover 


| 1 . * * * b N 4 £3 : 1 
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| 1 


(a2) Mr. Dacier was 4 Man of great Learning; he un- 
derſtood every thing in the Ancients, but their Beauties: 
His Commentaries diſcover great Erudition, ut little 


| | | Taſte. He has tranſlated very griſly tht Delicacies of 


= Horace. | [ | 
| | if Horace ſays to bis Miſtreſs. 
| | : Miſeri, quibus 1 9m 


| | : 2 + » Intentata nites, TR 


Dacier ſays; Malheureux ceux, qui ſe laiſſent attir er 
; F; cette bonace, fats vous connoitre. i. e. Unhapp 


"hey, who ſuffer themſelves to be deceiv'd by This 
m, without knowing You. He tranſlates 


Nunc eſt bibendum, nunc pede libero 


2 
* 


| C'eft maintenant qu'il faut boire, & que, ſans rien 
eraindre, il faut danſer de toute fa ſorce. i. e. It is now 
we ought to drink, and, without fearing any thiog, 
ance with all our might. - And, © | 


Mox juniores quærit adulteros; 


Elles ne ſont pas plutot mariees, qu! elles cherchent 
de nouveaux galans. f. e. No ſooner are they married, 
but they look out for new Gallants. N | 
But, tho! be diſguiſes Horace, and his Notes are Learn- 
ed, without Taſte, yet his Book is full of uſeſul Reſearches, 

d the Publick applauds his Pains, notwithlanding Bi? 


pant of Genius. ' 


| (4) Claudius Salmafns, of Dijon, Hit abm? an 


* 


a ) 
over head and ears in learned: Fauleries; 
their Complexion was yellow; their Eyes 
ed and dry; and their Backs 
eneath a Load of Greek Authors, all 
beſmeard with Ink, and cover'd with 
Duſt. I cou'd not forbear calling out to 
them not to enter the Temple of Taſte to 
clean themſelves. We, Gentlemen! 


replied They; “ by no means: Thank 
Heaven] Taſte is not our Study; There 
« jg no ſuch Thing in nature: Our Bu- 
* ſinieſs is to digeſt, with great exact- 

tt neſs,” the Thoughts of others; we ne- 
« ver think ourſelves.” :- 

After this ingenuous Confeſſion, Theſe | 
Gentlevien ſurrounded our Coach, and 
wou'd abſolutely have oblig'd us to read 
certain Paſſages of: Dicts Cretenſis, and 
Metrodorus Lanigſavenſis, which Gronovi- 
us, as they oye had maim d. We 


ep 7 AK 1 FE” I T WT OY —— n 1 4. 


whole ws in writing uh 2 Kali I Lip- 
flus, aud  Heinſius, an uſele: Queſtions. At la be un- 
dertook ta defend the moſt ſer ius, and moſt fambus; Cauſo, 
that ever was; 1 — at of Charles I, King of Eng- 
land, againf} Cromwell. Nie meet with the following Paſ- 
fage at the beginning of a Book, written by Him, on this 
Subject by Order of Charles IL Anglois, qui vous ren- 

voiez les tetes des Rois comme des Balles de paume, 
ui jouez à la boule avec les, Couronnes, & qul ſerves 
es ſce N comme de Marotes. i. e. Ye Engliſh, who 
make Tennis- Balls of the Heads of Kings, who play at 
dowls with Crowns, and uſe Scepters as Play-Things. 


Were tat Milton anſeuer i him in the ſame Style. © 
thank'd 


(6) 


| thank'd them for their kindneſs and con- 


tinued our Journey. 

We had ſcarce gone an hundred Steps, 
. we encounter d a Perſon, ſurround- 
ed with Painters, Architects Sculptors, 
Gildens, pretended Virtuoſos, and Flatterers; 
who Al turn'd their Backs upon the 
Temple: of Taſte. This Cræſus repoſed 
kimfelf with an Air of Self. Satisfaction, 
and Pride, and thus, in a borgbaſt Tone, 


addreſs'd his Followers. 


. « I have much Money, Gendeinet| and 


et more Wit; I may paſs for the True 


« God of T 4e; and, without Learning, 


. @ know every Thing. ] have a peir- 


e cing Eye in the Management of Affairs; 
4 and, ſpight of Winds, Rocks, and Pi- 
<. rates, have brought my Ship ſafe into 
* Harbour. Come on, then, build me 
«a Magnificent Palace; a Palace, fit for 
« Me; I need ſay no more: Crowd 
« every. polite Art into the Structure, 


<« and fit it for the daily reception of 


« my Admirers. I have Money enough: 


Je Raſcals! hear, and obey me.” He 


faid, and fell aſleep. 

Inſtantly, The Rabble, about him, fell 
to work. A Maſon, now Another Vitru- 
vius, drew the Plan, which was over- 
charg d with Ornaments, No V. eftibule 


mayer len A Front; but you might ſee 
i ENS Aa 


(7) 

a long Suite of Rooms; the Walls were 
two Inches thick; the Cloſets large; the 
Salon Shallow ; the Windows like Church- 
Doors; The Whole, i in ſhort, wainſcot= 
ted, varniſh'd, cary'd, and gilt—The 
Admiration of Fools! SOIT 

A Painter, who ſtood by, wak d my 
Gentleman, and beg'd' of him to ad- 
| mire the Induſtry of his Art, ( Raphael,” 
Sir! ſaid he, © knew nothing of embel- 
« liſhing a Palace: I, alone, have the 
e happy Talent of improving Nature. 
« Give me leave to exerciſe my Pencil, 
© in Perſpective, on your Ciclings, and 
« vaulted Roots.” 

Creſus rouzes; He ſurveys, diſpoſes, 
| approves, and corrects, at a venture. A 
Virtuoſo, by his fide, with a Perſpective 
in his hand, cried out; Turn your E 
tc this way; ſee here, Sir! This is for 
« your Chappel. Let me recommend 
* this Picture to your Purchaſe: It is 
« God the Father, in his eternal Glory, 
« prettily painted 1 in the Taſte of Va- 


tau. (4) 


— 


(4 Vatau was a Dutch Painter, of the French School. | 
He painted at Paris, obere he died a few Years ago. He 
ſucceeded in ſmall Figures, which were pretty and light, 
and finely grouped; but he perform'd nothing great, nor 
was, indeed, capable of it. M. de Julienne caus d Mis, 1 
to be engrat d with great care. 1 
n 


ed 4 6897 

In the mean time, a 7riching Bookſeller, 
the mercenary Pirate of Wits, and artful 
with the Air and Mien of a Sharper, 
meaſur'd him out Books by the. Yard ; 
for his Honour is, above all things, very 


I was in hopes, after this little Stop, : 


we ſhou'd have met with no farther In- 


tion, in our way to the Temple; 

but the Road is more dangerous, than I 
imagin'd. We, preſently, fell into a new 
It was a Concert of Mufich, given at a 
Country-Seat, whimſicaly ſituated, and 
as odly built. The Maſter of the Houſe, 
ſeeing the Cardinals Coach at adiſtance, 


and knowing that his Eminency was juſt 


arriv d from Itahy, came to invite him to 
the Concert. He ſaid to him, in few words, 
a great deal of ill of Lully, Deſlouches, 


and Campra, and aſſur d him, that, in his 


Concert, there was no French Muſicł. 
The Cardinal, in vain, remonſtrated 


to him, that the Talian, and French, Mu- 
fick were both good, in their kind; and 


that nothing is more ridiculous than ra- 
lian, ſung after the French manner, un- 
leſs, perhaps, it be French, ſung after the 
Tralian manner. For, ſaid He to him, 


(with a tone of Voice, which gives new 


Grace 


« 9) 

Grace. to Reaſon) | « Nature, which is 
« fertile; ingenious, and wiſe, 1 in diſtri⸗ 
« buting her Gifts over the Univerſe, 
«* ſpeaks to All Mankind; but with dif- 
«"ferent Accents: Thus every People 
©. has its diſtinct Language, as well as 
Genius, its Sounds, and its Accents, 
4 ſuited to its Organs of Speech; mark- 
ed out, with exactneſs, by the Hand of 
Nature herſelf: The difference is ve- 
« ry ſenſible to a ſine and judicious 
« Ear. In France, we ſhou'd. ſing after 

e the French manner. Lully adapted his 
«. Myfiek to our Taſte; and, inſtead of 
_ © altering, improv'd our Skill, 

To theſe judicious words my Gentle- 
man replied with a ſhake of the Head. 
« Come, Come, ſaid he; You ſhall 
« be entertain d with ſomething 'New,” 
We were obliged to go in; and now 
his Concert opens. 

Immediately, Twenty Gee Ri- 
vals of the Great Lully, but much more 
enemies to Art and good Senſe, with 
ſqueaking Accents, murther'd French Ver- 
fes in Nalian Tril. One Puppy, with 
a languiſhing Air, died away: Another 
Fool, admiring himſelf, and his fine 
Cloaths, quaver d, and wild, and, beating 
falſe time; cried out Bravo, when AY 
one e play d out of tune. 


"©: h 5 We 


—— — — — — — — — — 


Te) 
We made the beſt of our way out 


© And | N Was thro many ſuch e 


that we qrriy d, ha aft, at The Temple of 
Taſte. 
The 8 of this beautiful Tem- 


9555 was, originally, laid in Greece; its 


re firm and durable, and its Sum- 


| mit in "Sk Clouds. It became the Won- 


der, and Praiſe, of the whole World. 
The Roman, long barbarous and untrac- 
table, yet mild in Victory, here laid 
down his Barbarity, and ſoften d into 
Paliteneſi: But the ena and impla- 
5 Muſſulman conquer d, and raz d, the 
emple; (5.) The Ruins of which, diſ- 
pers'd by 1 Fury of the Infidel, were 
ollefted together in Italy, and Another, 
0 after, erected on this Model, | 
Francis I. His Poſterity deſpis d the 
begpriful Architecture, 'till Richelieu aroſe, 
repair'd the deſerted Temple. Lewzs 

the Great, at laſt, adorn'd it; and to This 
Sanctuary His faithful Miniſter, Colbert, 
drew the immortal Train of Polite Arts. 
Europe beheld, with Jealouſy and Admi- 


mation, This Tere in its New Loſkee 


— —— > * * * 9 


g. When Mahomet 1. took Conflantinople, in 145 
be Greeks, 7 cultivated Arts and Sciences, tao 


5 in Ital were principally receiv d 4 the 
25 of Melts ft, ad ; euro, 7 to __ _ 
ores its Politeneſs, and its. Glory, _ © 


* + ** , 5 
= F » 5 


(#) 
ind Beatty. How forig, it Will eotitibue, 


1 retend not to determine. 
his wob'd be a pro per lack ibs el 


bes upon the Srruk Foy of This Edi 
fice, and to talk of the Aicbiitaue, and 
Zee, „H 1: inten ded Rot t6 be read. 

6 avoid, therefore, the word) Jnperti- 
nence of M. Felibien (6) who can treat of 
Nithing in all the Pomp of Langbage 
1 alle only obſerve; chit” This valda fo 
Structure 1 is not Loaded with Pierer of A. 
tiquity, ſuch as our Gothic Anceſtors Were 

ont to crowd on che Walls of Tel 
Temples; nor has it the OT us Fatalis of 
the * of Vetſailtes Ahe Ges 
Gaw, which the Wale admire, "Bt 
G55d'Ju udges deride. 

It i much eaſler to fay x her 1h Ph 
Temple I nut, than what it I, 
only 5 to avoid the Difficulty, that 10 
ArchiteSure is Simple, and Great; chat 
every. Ornament ſeems to have Pen pla⸗ 
ced, through neceſſity, juſt whete it is; 
and chat the ſatisfied Eye takes in the 
Whole Structure, never furpriz'd, but als 
ways pleas'd. (7) "The 


„ — Y- —2 e - 


(6;) M. Feliblen- wrote 408 Volumes * Pitti 5 
an, 


which there is leſs to 4 ound, N in the fingle Vo 
Of Building. | HRS 5 * 


(7,) When we enter a e built ee to the 
C 2  true- 


— — — = — 
—— — — — ——— —— — 
"A . 


Yoo 


e 
The Temple was ſurrounded with a 
Croud of Virtugo s, Artits, and; Fugges of 


She repuls'd more roughly Thoſe un- 


— I__ 


2 


true Rules Architecture, and ob/erve all the Proportions, 
nothing appears either too big or tao little; and the Whole 

to grow upon ur inſenſibly, in proportion as we confider 
it. The quits contrary happens in Gothic Buildings. 


Such 


" away; - 


(031) 
Such Men wou'd, alike, haye enyied the 
great Cond his Rocroy, Vallars his Denain, 
1 Corneille his Polieucte. Le. Brus wou d 
have incurr'd their Anger for his Picture 
of the Family of : — „Their Moyths 
diſtil Calumny: Telemac bus is, With 
Them, A Libel Againſt Lewis NIV. and 
Eſther a Satire upon che Miniſtry; They 
give you a New Key to La Brigete s 
They infect every Thing they touch! Be- 
gotten : by Pride on the Loyns of Envy; 
They. faſcinate the; Eyes of our French 
Midas ;: The Fool applauds; 5 The Knavo 
ſupports them; W the poor, ruin d, 
Arts. fly far off, to give vent to thoſe 
Tears, which only ju {ter Ti imes can Wipe 
20401 Sele 
They All fled at * hghr:of che Ce 
Funk and the Abbot. de Rothelin, whom 
They had a natural Averſion to. Fheir 
haſty Flight made room for a more an- 
rertaining, Spectacle: It was a Croyd,of 
Authors of all Sorts, who. preſs d for Ad- 
mittance. One brought a New Ramance; 
Another, a. Speech to. the, Academy; A 
Third, a Poetical M. iſcellany, with'a long 
Approbation, which the Publick never 
heard of, One Author preſented a Man- 
date, written in an affected Style, and 
was greatly ſurpriz d, when the Company 
fer a using inſtead of asking his 
| Bleſſing, 


7 (140 | 
Bloffing I am che Rebe u. 


en ſaid One Nom for my 


Toru! cry d Another... 
A certain Critic, cry'd out: © Gentle- 
* men! I am an impartial Judge, talk; 

I reaſon; 1 contradict; I hiſs, where 
the Publick applauds,” Criticiſm ap- 
pear d and faid to him: Friend Bar- 
* due You are à very great Maſter; it 


< muſt be confeſs d, but this is no Place 


% for you. Wou'd you ridicule our Dei- 
«ry? Be ſatisfied, that you have no 

« apron. of Him.” Bardus, thus re- 
Pals d, began a long Diſcourſe againſt the 
Dxeifterice of the God of Fafte. He af- 
for'd'us; This Divinity was a meer Chi. 
mera : he propos d, he divided, he ſubdi- 


vided, he diſtmguiſh'd, he refund; bur 


uo one liften'd to him. 
Amidſt the ſenſeleſs Fhrong, which 
wit refus'd' admittance, advane'd, 


gently; La Motte  Houdart; who! ſaid; 


with a whining” tone, Open, Gentle- 
* men; I bring my O'Edipus in proſe: 
My Verſes; I con fo are — but 
„man, and full of Senſe. Open the 
* Door, I beſeech you; T have a word, 
Lor two to ſay to Boileau againſt che | 
e Uſe of Verſe. | 

Criticiſm acknow ledg d the reaſonable. 
1 5 in the mildneſs of his * 

an 


. 

and the Tran/latir of the Thad, in the 
Ruggedneſs of his Style. She left him; 
for ſome time, berween Chapelain and 
Deſmarets, who had been railing at Ho- 
mer and Virgil, before the Gate of the 
Temple, for fifty Years. | 

Preſently arriv'd Another Yer/fier, on 
the ſtrength of Two Satire, He came 
up with a confident Air, and expreſs d his 
Surprize, that the Door was not imme- 
diately open d. 


« Topaſs the joyous Hours away, 


4 come (fays he, ) with Mirth and Play, x | 
« And vent 2 Spleen till dawn of Day. * 


" Who is This, I hear?” ſays Crits- 
ciſm: * "Tis I,“ replies the Rhymer; 
« I come from Germany, to pay you a 
« a viſit, and have taken the Seaſon of 
« the Spring.” 


«© For now the Gentle Zephirs crack 
« The Shell that bound the Ocean's Back. 1 


_ 
_— R 


wy — 
— 2 * * * 


* Je viens pour rire, et pour m' ebattre, 
Me rigolant, menant joyeux deduit, 
Et 5 au jour faiſant le Diable I quatre. 


Rouss zA. 


4 Car les jeunes . de leurs chaudes haleines, 
Ont ſondu I ecorce des —_ ; 


The 


Te - 
The mote he talk'd this dinge 
the le the Gate Gpen'd. „ You take 
bs . then, continued He, „ Sc ct 


= « Fir an Inbabitant oth FLA 5 
ho chaunts hir muſical Ruaak, Breet + 


1 Good God!” cries Criticiſm, & What 
* horrible - Jargon! She orderd the 
Gate to be open d, that ſhe might ſee the 
Animal, who had ſo remarkable à Cry. 
But how great was her Aſtoniſhment, 
when every Body affur'd. her, it was 
Ronfſeau. She ſhut the Gate againſt him 
as as poſſible: Upon which, the deſ- 
| 2 Rhymer cried out to her, in his 
ie Style; BEE: | 


. Ah! be not fo land marie; I te: 
« ſerve Admiſſion into your Temple: : 
« Let my Humour, and my Style, plead 
ce for me; Behold Verſes againſt every 
« One of my Friends O Criticiſm) 
thou uſeful-Goddeſs! From thee alone 
* my Inſpiration came: Abhorr'd in 
* in every place, and at all times, where 
« ſhall [ fly for Shelter, bur 2 Yout” 


; — : ** 


— 


+ Pour une Grenouille aquatique vt 
Qui du fond d' un petit thorx, + 
Vau chantant pour toute muſique © - 
Brekeke koax, koax, koax, koax. 


Ar 


(47.3 
At theſe Words, Criticiſin order d the 
Temple to be open d, appear'd with the 
Air of a Judge, and thus addreſs'd the 
Cynich. 5 

e Rouſſeau Vou are too little acquain- 
« ted with Me. The Candor and Ingenui- 
te ty of Criticiſin never preſided over your 
* Writings. Pretend not to the Inſpi- 
ration of a God, when it is the Demon 
* of Satire alone, that poſſeſſes your 
« Mind. Certain Couplets of a Song, and 
« a wretched Factum, * have baniſh'd 
your ' Satiric Muſe (8.) But the E- 
_ « quitable God Apollo has better pun- 
e 1\h'd your Rage. He takes from you 
« That ſmall Share of Genius, which 
« you pretend he had beſtow'd upon 
« you; He deprives you of Harmony ; 
and you have nothing left, at preſent, 
« but an impotent Paſſion for continu- 
« ing to ſcribble, in ſpight of him, Teu- 
« tronic Verſes, || which He diſclaims.” 

La Mothe heard all This: Helaugh'd; 
but not too loud, and with Diſcretion. 
Rouſſeau, in a Paſſion, reproach'd the 
Academician with all the bad Verſes, he 


"WY * 


bell. 


* 4 Caſe, drawn up in the Form of a Plea. | 
(8.) See the Factum of Mr. Saurin, of the Academy of 


öͤcientes, againſt Rouſſeau ; with the Arret, which condemns 
. the latter as a Calumniator. 


Verſes in an obſolete Style. 


D had 


(18) 
had ever made in his Life. Remem- 
« ber (.) the Foretelling Horn,” ſaid Rouſ- 
ſeau, with a Sneer : © And be ſure not 
« to forget the Egg boil'd in its Shell,” 
replied, la Mothe mildly. The Diſpute 
wou'd have continued a long time, had 


not Criticiſm enjoin d them Silence, and 


{4id to them: Hear Me; Both of you 
keep to your firſt Works, and burn 
your laſt (10.) you, Rouſſeau! take 

« place of le Mothe, in quality of Yerfi- 
« fer: But, whenever Wit and Good 
« Senſe are in queſtion, place your ſelf 
« far below him.” This was the God- 
. deſs's Deciſion ; but it ſatisfied neither 
of them. | 

I was preſent at This Scene. un. 


ciſin deſcried me. Ah!” ſays She, you 


« have a great deal of courage to enter 
« this Place.” Ihumbly replied ; « Dan- 
* 2 Goddeſs! I am here, _ in 


F WR 


" Plus my une main frenetique 
haſſe du cornet fatidique 
L' Oracle roulant du Deſtin. 

La Mot be. 


Ah! jeo connois votre Equivoque, 
Et reſſemblez a I ceuf cuit dans fa coque. 
Ronfſeau. 


(10,) The firſt Verſes of La Mothe, and Rouſſeau, were 


receivid very favourably by the Publick, but the laſt had ns 
acceſs, 


© Obedience 


(19) 

ec Obedience to the Commands of Theſe 
« Gentlemen: I ſhou'd never have ven- 
« tured hither alone.” © Well!” fays 
She, © in reſpe& to Them, I permit you 
ce to ſtay; but endeavour to profit by 
« what you ſee here. In particular, avoid 
« laughing at the Authors, you have 
&« ſeen: Correct your - ſelf, without in- 
« ſtructing Them: Give to Brutus more 
e Plot, to Zaire more Probability; and, 
*« if you will take my Advice, no longer 
« forget, that you wrote Artemira. 

The Goddeſs, I found, had till more to 
ſay; already She began to talk to me of 
Philoctetes; when I ſtole away, and made 
room for an Author, whoſe ſingle Merit 
far outweigh'd That of la Mothe, Rouf- 
ſeau, and My We | 
It was the learned Fontenelle, attended 
by the Polite Arts; over whom, at his 
Pleaſure, he ſpread a bright and uncom- 
mon Light. He had juſt deſcended, on 
the Wing, from a Planet, to reviſit This 
Place, the Happy Seat of che Empire of 
Taſte. He jeſted with Quinaut, reaſon'd 
with Mairan, and dextrouſly handled The 
Compaſs, The Pen, and The Lure. 

Many of the Learned expreſs d their 
Indignation at the ſight of This Perſon, 
againſt whom they had written ſo man 
9 00 9 7 wy one of Them, 

D 2 « will 


A 


c 
cc 
c 
gc 


cc 


{ 


(20). 


will True 7. aſte ſuffer, in Hi Temple, 


the Author of The Letters of the Che- 
valier de Her ; The Paſjion of Au- 


© tummnus; Moon- light; The Brook in love 


with the Meadow: ; Aspar; Endymion ; 
&c? . No!” replied Criticiſin, 


We do not conſider him as the Author 


of theſe Pieces, but as Author of The 
Worlds, a Work which you may pro- 
fit by; of Thetis and Peleus, an Opera, 
which may provoke your Envy; 
and of the H. 1 of the Academy of 
Sciences, which I wiſh you under- 


ſtood.” 


Then turning to ihe amiable Inter- 


preter of Philoſophy, © I will not reproach 


you, ſaid ſhe, © as theſe jealous Cy- 
nicks do, with your Juvenile Produc- 
tions: But 1 am Criticiſm; you are 
dear to the God of Tajte, and I am 
order'd to tell you, that Your Muſe is 
a little too fond of Art. Spoil her nor 
with Paint: Her complexion is beau- 
teous enough without it. Go, and fol- 
low my Advice; It is That of the 
God of Taſte, of Criticiſm, and the 
Publick. In the mean time, place 
your ſelf berween Lucretius, and Leib- 


nit. | 
I demanded, why Leibnitz was there: 


They told me, it was becauſe be had 


written 


N 
written ſome tolerable good Latin Verſes, 
though he was a NMeraphypfician, and a 
Geometer; and that Criticiſin ſuffer d him 
in This Place, in order to ſoften, by This 
Example, the rugged Diſpoſition of moſt 
of his Fraternity, 

As for Lucretius, he bluſh'd, at firſt, 
at the fight of the Cardinal, his Enemy. 
Bur ſcarce had he heard him ſpeak, but 
he lov'd him: He ran, and embraced 
him, confeſs'd his Errors, and addreſs'd 
him, in excellent Latin Verſe, to the fol- | 
lowing Effect. 

Blind as I was, yet I thought I ſaw 
« Nature: I walk d in the Night, con- 
« ducted by Epicurus: T adored, as a God, 
That Conceited Mortal, who mile 
« War with Heaven, and dethroned the 
« Gods. The Soul appear'd to me but 
« a Faint Spark, which the Night of 
« Death diſperſes in Air. You have van- 
% quiſh'd me; I yield; and confeſs the 
« Soul is Immortal, no leſs than Your 

« Name, Your Writings, and My Verſes.” 
The Cardmalanſwer'd Lucretius in the 
Language of That Poet. All the Poets 
of Antiquity, who heard him, took him 
for an Old Roman. 

Ar length, after theſe agreeable Inter- 
ruptions, amidſt the Polite Arts, the 
Mayes, and the Pleaſures themſelves, we 

arriy d 
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(22) 
arriv'd at the very Altar, and Throne, of 


the God of Taſte, 
I faw This God, whom 1 invoke in 


vain; This Charming God, whom De- 


ſcription cannot reach; This God, whom 
we cannot worſhip with too ſcru pulous 
an adoration; Whoſe Influence La Fon- 
taine makes us feel; and whom Vadius 


1s yet in ſearch of. 
He amuſed himſelf, with ſtudying 


Thoſe Simple and Genuine Graces, which 


are the Boaſt of France; Thoſe affecting 
and lively Graces, which attentive Na- 
tions oft would imitate; which are not 
The Captives of Art; which have long 
reign d in the Gallic Court; and which 
Nature and Love gave birth to on our 


Shores. 


By This lovely Troop is the God ever 
furreunded; Their Hands adorn him ; 


and it is by Them He deſires to pleaſe. 


They have crown'd him with a Diadem, 


form'd, by Apollo himſelf, on Parnaſſus, 


of the Lawrels of the Divine Virgil, The 
Lyre and Myrtle of Horace, and The 
Roſes of Anacreon. In his Aſpect reigns 
Wiſdom: His Air is ſoft, but full of Vi- 
vacity ; and in his Eyes The Loves have 

expreſs d The Delicate Sentiment. 
Le More ſung before his Altars: Near 
_ Peliſſier expreſs d all the TO” 
| NnEIS 


(23) g 
neſs of Lulli (11.): Salle, with all the 
Grace and juſtneſs of Motion, travers'd 
the Temple (12.): Camargo lightly boun- 
ded along (13.): And, farther off, Le 
Couvreur was rehearſing, with That di- 
vine Grace, which formerly er new 
Charms to Racine. (14.) 

The Sage Rollin (15.) kept at a diſ- 
tance from this enchanting Throng: He 
was reading Lectures, at the farther end 
of the Temple, to the Youth; who lif- 
ten d attentively to him, notwithſtanding 
the Severity of the Moral which he 
taught, and the Academic Robe he wore; 


a2 Thing very uncommon to Thoſe of 
15 Profeſſion. 


n 


— — 


1.1.) Mademoiſelles Le More and Peliſſier, 25 700 4 
ted Singers at the Opera. 


(1 2.) Mademoiſelle Salle, an excellent Dancer, who er- 
preſies the Paſſions. This Lady, at preſent, is in Eng- 
_ and performs at the Theatre-Royal in Covent; 

arden. 


(13;) Mademoiſelle Camargo, the firſt, who , as 


42 Man. 


(14.) Ad Le Couvreur, the beſt Actreſs in Tra- 


gedy, France ever had; and the firſt, who introduced on 
the 1 the Natural Declamation. 


| TH Charles Rollin, former / 3 Rector of the Univerſity, 

. 40 or of the Treatiſe of Studies, a Book woritten with 
great correfineſs and Ta = , and in which the Publick only 
" tannd fault with a few Pleaſantries improperly introduced. 


In 
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(24) 


- Ao a Vaulted Cloſer, embelliſh'd ; with 
the Sculpture of Girardon and le Puget 


(16.), Pouſſin was Painting; Le Sueur 


3 himſelf among Them; and Le 
un was drawing Deſigns (17.) . The 
God; who followed with his Eye each 
Stroke of their Pencil, though he great- 


ly approved them, cou'd not forbear 
complaining, that, in ſpight of their Ef- 


forts, Their Pictures ſtill wanted the 
Colouring of Nature. Preſently The Spor- 
tive Loves retouch'd each Piece, with a 


Pencil, dipp'd in the beautiful Colours of 


The Pallet of Rubens. - 
In the ſame Cloſer, ſacred to ihe 05 
elles's and Phidiass, ſome were culti- 
vating That other Art, found out in Ta- 
ly, and brought to Perfection in France; 


Ds That Art, which il and 


* 3 * 


1 160 Girardon and Le FRE Two excellent French 
Sculptors. Girardon had more TO Le. Puget more. 
e if 


(17.) Le pouſſin, = Brun, and Le & 8 are at the 
a of the French School. They are all three cenſured 
for neglecting The Colouring, which is the moſt be- 
witching Part of Painting ; bat They excelled i in The De- 


| fin, which is the moſt efential Part. 


(18. ) The Art o Graving i in Copper, diſcover d at Flo- 
rence, by 4 Goldſmith, zamed Finguerra, at the beginning 
of the 1 ch Century; and An. aut, like moſs other Arts, 
9 Chance, | 


immortaliſes, 


medes, and diſconer d by the Artifice of Uly 


(25) 


immortaliſes, Picture, without the hel 

of Colours. There you might ſee a col 
lection of Impreſſes, from all the beauti- 
ful Paintings in France. 


Crozat (19. ) preſided over This De- 
ſign: He conducted The Graving Tool, 


which immortaliſes, on Copper, the hap- 


py Grace of Boulogne, and the judicious 


; Spirit of Pouſin. 


Oppoſite, are The Models of our fineſt 


Buildings. The Connoiſſeurs aſſembled 


about Colbert, The Mecænas and Protec- 
tor of Arts and Sciences. They all con- 
gratulated the Cardinal de Polignac on 
The Salon, or Great Hall, of Marius, 


which he dug up at Rome, and now adorns 


France with. (20.) 


hmmm. 
— — 


(19.) N-—— Crozat, one "of the maſt celebrated Vir- 
tuoſo's, caus d to be engrav'd the Paintings and Deſigns of 


 thegreateſ® Maſters in France. This Work is already very 
Fur advanced by the Care of Mr. Robert, a very able Sc 


tor and Painter. 


({20.) The Cardinal de Polignac, conjefuring, that 4 
certain Spot of Ground in Rome was the Place, where Ma- 
rius delt, procured it to be dug up. Several Foot under 
Ground, They diſcaver'd an entire Salon, or Great- Hall, 
with ſeveral Statues, very well preſery/d. Among theſe Sta- 
tues, are Ten, which form a compleat Series, and repreſent 
Achilles, diſguiſed as 4 Woman, at the Court 4 _ 

es. This 


Collection is the moſt uncommon and beautiful of any in Eu- 


| 2 It is at the Cardinals Houſe, where the Curious may 
ee it. 


E | Colbert 


* 26 - | 

Colbert often caſt his Eyes on That 
beautiful Front of The Louvre, the In- 
vention of which is ſtill diſputed between 
Perrault, and Le Yau. He expreſs d his 
Grief, that ſo fine a Monument wou'd 
periſh, without ever having been finiſh'd. 
« Ah!” ſaid he, why was Nature for- 
« ced, to make, of the C afile of Verſailles, 
« an undeſerv d Favourite, whilſt, by 


continuing the Louvre, we might have 


« equal'd, in Good Taſte, both ancient 
e and modern Rome? 

On an Altar was to be ſeen The Plan 
of Luxembourg; of That noble Portal, 
which wants a Square, a Church, and Ad. 
mirers; of that Fountain, which was a 
Maſter-Piece of Tate, in a Time of Ig- 
norance of That Triumphal Arch, which 
wou'd have been the Admiration of Rome, 
and which the Vulgar Name of Sr. De- 
ays's Gate deprives of all its Merit, in the 


Eyes of moſt Pariſians. 


The God, in the mean time, was amu- 
ſing himſelf with forming the Model 
of a Compleat Palace. He added the 
Architecture of the Caſtle de Maiſſons, the 
Situation, Proportions, and Ornaments of 
which He had himſelf ſuggeſted to the 
amiable Owner of the Edifice, and to 
which he added ſame Conveniences. | 


| e if SO ne hoo 
I I demanded, with a low voice, why 
there have been, in proportion, fewer good 
Architefts in France, than good Sculptors. 
The Cardinal, who is acquainted with the 
whole Circle of Arts, condeſcended to re- 
ply thus. In the firſt place, Sculptors 
« and Painters, have the full Liberty of 
e their Genius; whereas Archzteds are 
ce often cramp'd by the Situation, but 
« oftner by the caprice of the Maſter. 
« In the Second place, Sculprors and Pain- 
ters, as they perform a greater number 
„of Works, have more opportunities of 
« correcting themſelves. An hundred Pri- 
vate Perſons had it in their Power to 
« employ the Pencils of Pouſin, Fouvenet, 
« Santerre, Boulogne, and Vatau; and, 
* even at this Day, our Modern Pain- 
& fers work, almoſt all of them, for meer 
* Citizens, But One muſt be a King, or 
« Superintendant, to exerciſe the Genius 
* of a Manſart or Desbroſſes. In Short, 
* the Succeſs of the Painter is in the 
fe Defign of his Piece; That of the Ar- 
« chitect in his Model on the Ground: the 
% Model of the Architect, on the contra- 
e ry, is deceitful; becauſe The Building, 
« view'd afterwards at a greater diſtance, 
ce has a very different Effect, and er:al 
« Perſpeftive changes the Proportions. In 
* a word, It is often, with regard to the 

3 1 « Plz 


(4). 


© Plan of a Building, as to moſt Ma- 


* chines, which ſucceed only in Minia- 


ce fue. 


Haring examin d. This Cloſet, in 


which Architecture, Sculpture, and Pain- 


ting, diſplay'd their Charms, we went 
on to a Part of the Temple, where were 
aſſembled All thoſe illuſtrious Perſons, 
whom we diſtinguiſh by the Name 
of Wits, or Great Genius s. 

Among theſe celebrated Writers The 
Pavillons, The Benſerades, The Pelif- 
fons, The Segrais, The St. Evremonts, 
The Balzacs, and The Voitures, ſeem'd 
to me not to ſtand in the foremoſt 
Rank. They did, indeed, formerly,” 
ſaid one of my Guides; They Shone, 
4 till Polite Learning daun d upon us: 
1 but, by little and little, they have 
« given place to truly Great Men: 
1 They, now, make but a very mode- 
« rate figure here. In truth, the greateſt 


Part of them had only the Genius 


« of their. own Times, not That Genius, 
* which paſſes to lateſt Poſterity. Ma- 
* ny of the Beauties of their Works 
« are already faded: They are till 
« reckon'd among the Mits, but exclu- 
« ded the Rank of Genius -g. 
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They 


They ſay, that Segrais, one day, 
endeavour d to enter the Temple, re- 
peating This Verſe of Boileau 1 


Oe Segrais dane  Eglogue en charme les forfts; | _ 
p Segrais, in Eclogue, charm the liſtening Waods. 


But Criticiſm, unhappily for him, 
having read ſome Pages of his Æneid, 
and Georgicks, in French Verſe, refuſed 
him the Gate, and admitted, in his 
Place, Madame de la Fayette (21.), who 
had written, under the name of Segrats, 
Zaide, and The Princeſs of Cleves, 
Pelſiſſon has a place in the Temple, - 
on account of the Hiſtory of the Fran- 
che-Comte ; but He is inexcuſable for 
inſerting - ſo many childiſh Things in 
his will of the. Academy, and report- 
ing fooliſh Sayings as Pieces of Wit. 
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{2r.) Mr. Huet; Biſhop of Avratches, relates, in the 
204th Page of his Commentaries, Edition Amſter- 
dam, that Madame de la Fayette had fo little regard to 
the Reputation ſbs deſerv d, that jhe ſuffered ber Zaide 
to appeat under the name of Son * and, when I pub. 
« liſh'd' this Piece of Secret Hiſtary,“ fays the Biſhop, 
« ſome of the Friends of Segrais, who kneto not the Truth 
i« of it, complain'd of it, as an outrage to his, Memory. 
«© But it is a Fad, of whith I ons long an Eye-Witneſr, 
and which I can prove by, ſextral Letters of Madame 
« dela Fayette, and by the original Manuſcript of Zaide, 
the leaves of which fe ſent me as faſt as ſbe corpos'd 
Tio ddr ao aa of oh 


The 


The Agreeable,, but Weak, Pavillon 
makes his Court to Madame Deſhou- 
hers, The wunequal St. Evremont dares 
not ſpeak of Verſe to Any One. Voiture 
and Benſerade are in queſt of Wit, and 
meet with only Turns and Quibbles, 
which They themſelves immediately 
after bluſh' for: whilſt Balzac, keeping 
Alone at the Top of the Vaulted Roof, 
and Unintelligible to every one, de- 
claims himſelf out of Breath, in long, 
byperbolical, Phraſes. 
The Cardinal and his Friend enqui- 
red for the Count de Buſſy, who, with 
a diſcontented fierceneſs, kept apart 
from the Company. The Amiable, The 
Natural, Madame de Sevigny haſten d 
to them inſtead of Him. She told 
them, that her dear Couſin, A Man of 
Mit, but a little Vain, and who tir' d 
his Readers with repeated Commenda- 
tions of himſelf, had met with but an 
indifferent Reception in theſe happy 
Regions, for having ſo often ſpoken of 
himſelf with an Air of Vain-Glory. 
But his Son, his amiable Son, ſaid She, 
is ever with Us. It is He, who was 
eſteem d, at Paris, The Deity of good 
Company; whoſe delightful Converſa- 
tion ſo commanded all Hearts; who 
without Flattery, or Calumny, and diſ- 
| | claiming 


(37) 
claiming all Pretence to Wit, yet {poke 
as well, as his Father chought he wrote. 

Hither I ſaw. arrive the ſprightly A. 
be de Chaulieu, who usd to riſe from 
Table humming a Song. He ' ventured 
to careſs the Ged, with a familiar, but 
amiable, Air. His lively Imagination, 
ſweetly intoxicated, pour'd forth Incor- 
rect Beauties, which offended a little a- 
gainſt Fuſineſs, but were me Paſ- 
fronate. 

The ſofter La Favs, tuning his Harp 
a Note lower, ſung, before his Miſ- 
treſs, certain Verſes, which Pleaſure and 
Indolence dictated to This bulky Celadon. 

The God was extremely fond of theſe 
two Gentlemen, eſpecially La Fare, 
who piqued himſelf upon nothing, and 
even adviſed His Friend Chaukeu to look 
upon himſelf only as the Firſt of the 
Careleſs Poets, not the Firſt of the 
Good Ones, as The Abbé very ſincerely 
flatter d himſelf he was. 

Between theſe Two ſtood Chapelle; 
Chapelle, more debauch'd, than delicate; 
more natural, than polite; Eaſy in his 
Verſe; libertin in his Ideas; and incor- 
correct in his Style: He addreſs d him- 
ſelf to the God of Taſte always in the 
ſame Metre. They ſay, The God, one 
day, replied to him: Reſtrain your _ 
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Words, Theſe 


at ASE) Ges 
fion for This unmeaning Rabble of 
Rhyming Nothings, which 
Richelef makes a Parade of, but Men 
of Judgment deride. — This was the 
God's Advice, and I think I ſhall do 


well to follow it myſelf. 


. Chapelle, Chaulieu, La Fare, and St. 


 Evremont, were in Converſation with 
the celebrated Duke de la Rochefoucault, 
and Madame de la Fayette: Their Dia- 


logue had neither the Affectation of 
the Hatel de Rambouillet, nor the Noiſe 
and Tumult, which reigns among our 
oung Hot-headed Sparks. They equal- 
y\ avoided The Preciſe, the Pedanticł, 
The Starch d Air of Syllogiſm, and the 
Folly of Paſion. They gracefully uni- 
ted Good Senſe with Gaiety, and Fuſtneſs 
with Wit. Various were the Turns of 
Humour; They Rallied each other moſt 
agreeably; whilſt Ggod Senſe, not to 
grow tireſome, diſguis'd itſelf in Plea- 


fantry. They examin'd, whether The- 


Arts delighted more in a Monarchy, 
than A Republick; Whether, at preſent, 


wie want the Aſſiſtance of the Ancients ; 


Whether Books are not too numerous ; 
and Whether Tragedy and Comedy be 
not exhauſted. They ſettled the true 
Difference between The Man of Ability, 
and The Man of Wit; OO 

a | ritic 
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Critic, and The Satiriſt; between The Inl· 
tator, and The Plagiary. Sometimes They 
ſuffered the ſame Perſon to diſeourſe 


ſingly, a long time; but this rarely hap- 


pon ad Luckily for me, at that very inſtant, 
Th 


ey were aſſembled about the famous 
Ninon Lenclos. This celebrated Lady, 
who added ſuch great Probity to the 
pleaſing Talent of being Pickle and In- 
conſtant, was, then, making a gay Dif- 


| courſe on That pleaſing Art, and 


Delicacy, which gives the Humbleſt 
Beauty the Power of Charming; 


Whilſt J was liſtening attentively 83 


her Diſcourſe, my Two Grave Conduc- 


tors amuſed themſelves, in converſation 


with ſome Teſurts, concerning Polite 
Learning. 


The Feſuits (will ſome Janſeniſt lay) 


intrude. every where; but the Truth 1s, 


The God of Taſte has greatly inſtruc- 


ted Thoſe Fathers ; He receives them 
no leſs than their Enemies; and it is 
pleaſant enough to ſee Bourdaloue, in 
this place, converſing with Paſcal, on 


the great Art of joining Eloquence with 
Reaſoning. 


Behind Them, was The eas and d 


licate Bouhours, who was taking down, 


in a Pocket-Book, all the Faults of Lan- 


guage, and the little N gligences, which 
F 


eſcaped 


(44) 


eſcaped | Bourdahue, and - Poſtal. The 


Cardinal de Polignac cou'd not forbear 
ſaying to Father Boubours; Leave this 
« Critical Exactneſs; Let us rather ad- 
« mire the Happy Defects of their Maſ- 
te culine and Free Eloquence. I had ra- 
« ther err with Them, than, with ſo 
* ſcrupulous a Critic as You, employ 
* my Time in weighing every Word: 
« in a Scale. 

This was ſaid more politely, than I re- 
——_ it. Father Boubours replied; 
« Suffer me to go on with my ſmall 
cc Remarks. Great Men are the proper 
« Objects of Criticiſm, leſt the Faults, 
« 'They commit, againſt Rule, ſhou'd 
& ſerve as a Rule to inferior Writers. 
« We muſt cenſure the Errors of Po- 
« fin and Sueur, not of Rouet and Vig- 
ce non; and, when your Anti-Lucretius 
« ſhall be Printed, depend upon My 


„. Criticiſm. 


« With all my Heart; examine, 
« contend for Trifles, as much as you 
« 1 (ſaid a Young Duke, who had 

been hearing Ninon, and ſeem'd 
much affected with her Diſcourſe ; ) 
for my own Part, I cannot poſſibly 
« find Faulc with any One T hing, 
* This whole . 


This 


R ewes 4472, Pc 4m 
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This Gentleman, whom Ninen had 
made ſo indulgent, was He, who, with 
a ſprightly, amiable, and eaſy, Genius, 
was remarkable for the Happy Talent 
of paſſing, alternately, from The Tem- 
ple of Polite Arts to The Temple of 
Love; but who was much better pleas'd 
with the latter Afylum. Preſented by 
the Hands of The Graces, in Germany, 
and Italy, He charm'd Europe, which 
His Uncle had made to tremble, He 
is even much better receiv'd in The 
Temple of Taſte, than That boaſted Un- 
cle, who reſtord the Polite Arts, in 
France, with the fame Hand, with 
which he humbled, or deſtroy'd, its E- 
nemies. This Terrible Miniſter, fear d, 

hated, envied, admired, to exceſs, in eve- 
ry Court, and in his own, is dreaded e- 
ven in The Temple of Taſte, of which 
He is The Reſtorer. They are every 
Moment in fear, leſt he ſhou'd rake it 
In his Head to introduce Chapelain, Col- 
letet, Faret, and Deſmarets; with whom 
he, formerly, compoſed moſt wretched 
Verſes. „„ | 
When I perceiv'd, that The Card:- 
nal de Richelieu had not All the Prece- 
dence given him, I cried out; «Ir is 
ce the fame, then, here, as every where 
« elſe, Inclination prevails over Servi- 
oo WY | 8 
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* ces; The Cadinal himſelf replied : 


& To eſtabliſh, To preſerve, To put in 
« Motion, and reſtrain; To give the 
te World Peace, and direct Victory where 
te to fix. It is This, which has conducted 


.« me, rather to the Temple of Glory, 


te than to The Temple of Taſte. I am 
te ſenſible, that, in This Sanctuary, The 
et Auterit of the Miniſter, The Ho- 
* nour of patronizing the Polite Arts, 
perhaps without underſtanding Them, 
« Splendor, Intrigue, and Credit, can- 
* not equal the Charms of Wit, and 


% The Happy Gift of Pleafng. This 
« Gift of Pleaſing does every Thing: 


« It makes The Author of a Song take 
te place, in the Temple, of The Com- 

& piler of an hundred Volumes: It is 
0 This, which places, almoſt in the 
« ſame Rank wick The Jluſtrious, Thoſe 
« Wiſe and Happy Men, who, in the 
te boſom of Arts, and Leiſure, paſs the 
ce delightful Moments of their Life 
* in Giving, and Receiving, Pleaſure. 


ee They have Abilities for Writing; but, 
„ jn order to gain admittance into 


„ This Temple, What did they do? 
e They were amiable.” 
It was among Theſe Men of Pleaſure, 


and Artiſts, oe I found The ealy, pru- 


dent and agreeable, La Faye. Happy 
He, 


r 4 > eb io mmge ns timings 
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He, who. can paſs, like Him, the laſt | 
Years of Life! | ſometimes compoſing 


Verſes, eaſy, and full of Grace; ſome- 
times hearing Thoſe of Others, without 
Envy or Contempt; opening his Cloſer 
to All the Arts, but his Houſe. to the 
Men alone of gay and polite Converſa- 
tion. How many Private Perſons, in Pa- 
71s, reſemble him, indeed, in their For- 
tune? But They want 7. aſte: They en- 
joy it inſipidly, and All they waer 
is, ro be Rich. 

After having taited the e e 
of theſe amiable Men, we went to ſee 
the Library. It will eaſily be believ'd, 
that we did not meet with, there, an 
Heap of Worm-eaten Manuſerips, nor an 
uſeleſs Collection of Authors, whom no 
one ever read. The Myſes themſelves 
had ranged, in their proper order, Thoſe 


Authors, which are univerſally read, and 


admired, and whoſe accurate judgment 
had ſupplied them with neither too ma- 
my, nor too few, Flowers, 


Almoſt All the Editions are 1 


and retrench'd, by the Hand of the 
Muſes. Three fourths, at leaſt, of Rabe- 
lais are curtail'd, and what remains, 
whimſical as it is, ſerves only to make the 
Cd of Taſte ſometimes laugh. Maror, 


vo is Maſter of but One Style, and 


who 
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| (8). | 
who fings, in the ame Tone, Davids 
Pſalms, and the Wonders of Alix, is re- 
duced to five or fix Leaves, Voiture, 
and Saruzin, have not above fixty Pages 
between them both. The whole Spirit 


of Bayle is compriz d in One Volume; 


and That Judicious Philgſopber, That en- 
lighten d Judge of ſuch a Number of 
Authors, and Sefs, wou'd, probably, 
have compoſed but One Folie, had He 
wrote only for himſelf, and not for the 
Bookſellers. | CONES 

St. Evremont, who talks ſo delicately 
of Religion, ſo ſolidly of Trifles, and who 
wrote ſuch long Letters to the Fair Ma- 


dame Mazarin, is confined to a very 
_ ſmall Volume; nor do we meet with, 


in it, the Converſatiou of Father Canaye, 
which belongs to Charleval. | | 
The Conſpiracy of Venice, the only 
Work, which gives the Abbot de St. 
Real a Name, is placed next Salut. 
There is no French Writer, . as yet, 
whom the Muſes can range with Ta- 
At laſt, we were admitted within 
the Sanctuary. There the Myſteries of 
The God were reveal'd to me. There 
I beheld, what ought to ſerve as an 
Example to all Poſterity, a Small Num- 


ber of Great Men doing what they 


never 


(39) 
never did in their Lives, diſcoverin 
and correcting, their Faults. Ir 
Ta Bruyere was ſoftening the harſh 
and forced Turns, which we meet with 
in his nervous, and uncommon, Style. 
The Amiable Author of Telemachus re- 
trench'd the Details and Repetitians, in 
his Moral Romance, and eraced the Ti- 
tle of Epick Poem, which ſome of his 
Zealous Admirers beſtow on him ; for 
he ſincerely owns, that there is no ſuch 
Thing as a Poem in Proſe. 

Boſſuet, the only French-man truly E- 
loquent, amidſt ſo many Writers in Proſe, 
who, for- the moſt part, are only Ele- 
gant; Boſſuet, 1 ſay, very willingly re- 

_ trench'd ſome Vulgarities, which had 
eſcaped his vaſt and ready Genius, and 
which disfigured the Beauty of his Fu- 

neral Orations. © $1; 
The Great, The Sublime, Corneille, 
who pleas'd the Ear leſs than the Mind, 
which he -aftoniſh'd ;- That Carneille, 
who pictured the Souls of Auguſius, 
Cinna, Pompey, and Cornelia, threw into 
the Fire his Pulcheria, Agefilaus, and 
Surena, and ſacrificed, without Pity, 
Thoſe unfortunate Children, the languid 
Ofspring of his Old Age, and too un- 
worthy of their Elder Brethren. | 


The 


(64% 

The more pure, the more elegant, the 
more render Racine, who ſpeaks nearer 
to tlie Heart, engaging, without ſurpri- 
Zing, his Reader, takes a view of the Por- 

traits of Bajazet, Xiphares, Brittannicus, 
and Hippolitus. Scarce can he perceive 
any Diſtinction between their Touches ;' 
Their Merit is equal; alike tender, gal- 
lant, ſoft, and diſcrete; And Love, who 
follows in their Train, takes Them for 
French Courtiers. | 

And, You, O favourite. of Naturel 
You; Za Fontaine, whoſe Genius care- 
leſsly adorn'd, feels -no. reſtraint from 
Rhyme, or Niese, tell us, charming 
Author! your own opinion of your in- 
imitable Writings? direct us how to 
Jodge.-0f your Tales and Fables. 

La Fontaine, who preſerv'd the na- 
tive ſimplicity ot his Character, and who, 
in The Temple of Taſte, join'd Diſcretion 
to That Happy Inſtindt, he had when 
alive, retrenchd the firft, and aft, of 
his Fables, ſhorten'd his Tales, and tore 
away more than three fourths of an 
huge Collection of Poſthumous Works, 
printed: by Thoſe Editors, who live by 
the Follies of The Dead. 

There reign'd Boileau, their Maſter 
in the Art of Writing: He, who arm'd 
_ with the Darts of Satire: Who, 


= giving 


ſeems ſtill to ſay, 


(Un) 
giving the Precept and Example at once, 
made che rigorous Laws of Apollb to 


+ flouriſh. He review'd his Offspring with 


a ſevere Eye; He bluſh'd at being the 


Father of Double Meaning; He ſmiled 


at the weak ſtrokes of his Pencil, with 
which he disfigured The V. 2 N of 
Namur; He effaced them himſelf; and 


Ou gacheß vous connoitre, ou Lardet v vous d'ecrire. 
Or Enow yourſelf, or venture not to write, 


Boileau, by expreſs command of The 


God of Taſte, reconciled himſelf with 


Quinault, who is the Poet of The Gra- 
ces, as Boileau is The Poet of Reaſon. 
But The fevere Satiri/t embraced, with 


ſeeming Unwillingneſs, The Amiable 
and Good-Natur'd Ns who pardon'd 


him with a Smile. Our * is at 
<« an end, ſaid Boileau, © only on con- 

« dition that you acknowledge, there 
e are many things very inſpid in Thoſe 
_ © Operas of yours, which pleas d fo 
* With all my Heart! I a- 

« preeto it; faid Quinault; © but You 


* «, ſhall confeſs, in your turn, that you 


cou d not have written Atys, or Ar- 


933 


% mida. Be as correct in your beauties, 
2 350 Please; 2 your * com- 


«« mand 


— 


(42) 
« mand Reſpect ; but ſuffer me to be 
« Amiable. 

Enchanted, and in Raptutes with e- 

very thing about me, as I was traver- 
ſing This Sacred Place, I encounter'd 
| Moliere. I cou'd not forbear addreſſing 
This ſhort Compliment to Him. 
The Elegant, but Cold, Terence is 
« the Firſt of Tranſlators: : You was 
The Painter of our Manners, of The 
« Univerſe, and of France: Our Haugh- 
ce Courtiers, Our prejudiced Cits, ſuch 
« Objects of Ridicule, beheld themſelves 
'« drawn to the Life by your Pen: You 
ec wou'd have corrected them, were che 
Human Mind capable of being fo.” 
Ahl“ faid He, Why did my 
e Profeſſion oblige me to divide my Ta- 
ec lents? Why did I write for The Vul- 
« gar? Had I been Maſter of my Time, 
ce The Unravelling of my Plots had 
been more Happy, and my Plots 
'< themſelves more diverſified; and had 
Written only for Good Judges, I 
'« ſhou'd have given leſs into Lou Co- 
% medy.” 

Thas ! it was that Theſe Great Men 
'ſhew'd their Superiority by wary e 
their Faults. 

Every thing I faw convinc'd me, that 
The God of IRE” is very difficult to 

pleaſe, 


225 | (43) | 

pleaſe. I obſerv'd, that The Works, 
which he is moſt particular in Critici- 
ſing, are Thoſe, which, upon the Whole, 
pleaſe. him moſt. No Author, with 
Fim, is in the Wrong, who has found 
cout the Art of Pleaſing: He criticiſes 
without Paſſion; but He approves with 
Tranſport. Melhomente, diſplaying; her 
Charms, preſents her Heroes to Him; 
The God perceives their Faults, but it 
is with Tears: Unhappy He, who ever 
reaſons, never melts into Compaſſion! 
God , Taſte! Thy Divine Palace is an 
Abode, ſuch an One never approaches. 

We were ready to depart, when The 
God addreſs d my Tuo Protectors to the 
following Effect. 

« Adieu! my deareſt F avourites, 
ce loaded with the honours of. Parnaſ- 
« ſus Suffer not, in Paris, my Rival 
te to uſurp my Place: I know, that 
Falſe-Taſte trembles to appear before 
« Your piercing Eyes. If ever you 
« meet him, you will eaſily know him. 
« Eyer loaded with Ornaments, . and ad- 
« juſting his Voice and Looks, he aſ- 
e ſumes My Name, and diſplays My 
« Standard; but The Impoſture is ea- 
« ſily ſeen thro'; for He is but the 
4 Son. of Art, whereas I am The Of 
60 e of Nature. 

G2 Tho 


48 Þ; 7: 
The God, then, ſpoke to Them of 
The Protection, which is due to the Po- 
lire Arts ; of The Glory They give to a 
Country; where They ouriſh; ro Thoſe; 
who * and Thoſe, who patro- 
nize, Them. He cried abt, with a lit- 
tle Entbuſtaſin, which, ſometimes, he 
does not diſdain, but always knows how 
to moderate; ¶ Let Clermont (22.) go 
* o to 88 in the Shine of my 
t Law: His Siſters, The Loves, 
« | © and! Myer Have, All, the ſame Ori- 
* gin. — Shine, ye Illuſtrious Neuth of 
France / in the boſom of Polite Arts, 
« whilſt The Thunders of Mars repoſe 
«ih I 7” AE (29978 be ever 
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ce my "RA Tis 1 have tuned he 
« Lyre, your Fingers ſtrike. You : 
Tove Empire, and compoſe in Mine. 
e . Cailus (24.)! You are dear to 
« All the Arts: I myſelf conduct 
2 beautiful Defigns; whilſt ve og 
Joice to be engraved by your Hands. 
* — Young De/tampe, and You, Surge- 
« re (25.)! employ Your aſſiduous Cares 
« m the exc he Verſes, you deigh to 
« compoſe; and let The Fools, to their 
« Confufion, henceforth be taught, that 
« To follow Minerva and . is not 
* 0 Ben, e 


E 


—— 


24.) N— 8 de Cie is famous — his 
Taſte for Arts, and the Encontagement he giver to good 
Artiſts. He Engraves himfelf ;_ and his Deſigns are cu- 
rioufly expreſs'd. The Cabinets of the Curious are xd 
them. MF. de St. Maurice, an Officer of the 


Engraves likewiſe: he bas emeraved a De Ls 
Nain's, whith js a Maſter-Pitce., . * 


125.) . —— de h Rothefoucanlt, Marquis de "_ 
gere, bas written 4 Comedy, entitled The School of 
World, 4 Piece, without diſpute, well written, and 


in which there are Strokes, which The famous Duke de la 
Rochefoucault c have 'd, The Marquis d" 


Eſtampes, 2009 is call Mr. de la Ferte Imbaut, til 
allow me, notwithanding 7 corey Medefy, to ſay, that 


be wrote, at the 9 18 Tragedy ts very barmotii- 
ous Verſe, at 4 ti 57 when the old. Poets 4 74 Prof 


were Jo evreg/enabh as, to 1 . againſt ony. yy 


. * * 
4 : 4 TY 5 7 1 
— th * aa. ane has od of "# * - 4 
"I * 


> The End. 
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books Printed. for . = 


Ws againſt” Stationers-Hall, 
near Ludgate, and W. Bick- 


3 erton, ar Lord Bacon I Than, 


: ache. Temple Bar. 73706 
bb 705 3 
ee and Ge upon 
che Epiſtles and Goſpels, 1 
ted to be uſed in the Church of Eng- 

land, all Sundays, and Holydays, through- 
out; the; Year, iby Geo. een D D, 
8 1 of Canterbury. . 

The Chriſtian Pattern; or, a Trea- | 
ſe of the Imitation of Feſus Chrift, in 
four Books : To which are added, Me- 
ditatious and Prayers, by Geo. Stanhope, 
N D, in 8vo. and 12mo. . 

3. * briſtianity diſtinct from the Reli 
gien of Nature, in Anſwer to a Book in- 
titled; Chriſtianity as old as the Creation, 
by Tho. Broughton M. A, Reader at the 


Temple Church. 


4. Oratio Anniverſaria in Theatro : 
Collegii Regalis Medicorum Londinen- 
fis Habita ex Harvei Inſtituto, A. D. 
1733. Authore V. Wood, M. D. Alſo by 
the ſame Author, three Mechanical 
x avs on the Heart, and the Circulation 

the Blood. Re, | 
OS 


5. A Compendious Hiſtory of the Old 
and New Teſtament, adorn'd with Cuts. 
6. Perſian Anecdotes; or, Secret Me- 
moirs of the Court of Perſia, written 
for the Entertaintent of the King, by 
Madam de Gomez, Author of La Belle 
Aſſemble. 1 
7. A View of the preſent State of 
Affairs in the Kingdom of Ireland, in 
Three Diſcourſes, viz. 1/7. A Liſt of the 
Abſentees of Ireland and the Yearly Va- 
lue of their Eſtates and Incomes ſpent 
abroad; with Obſervations on the Pre- 
ſent Trade and Condition of that King- 
don. 2d. The preſent State of Ireland 
cConſidered; wherein the Liſt of the Ab- 
ſentees of Ireland, is occaſionally an- 
ſwer'd. 34d. A modeſt Propoſal for pre- 
venting the Children of Poor People 
from being a Burthen to their Parents 
or the Country, and for making them 
Beneficial to the Publick. By Dr. 
Swift. 
8. In the Preſs and ſpeedily will be 
Publiſh'd, The young Lady's Companion; 
or, a Collection of. the beſt Receipts now 


made uſe of, in Preſerving, Coockery, 
Pickling. &c. 3 | 
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